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that his essentially destructive mind eventually revolted against that
terrible bed-bug-like quality of the German mind: insinuation. No
rnan with a little grey matter can stand that too long.

On Monday we carried Dodo down, and Cooky went too. The
disease caught him Sunday evening. I was in the room. lie was
running about sampling life with that joyous anticipation that was
so much part of his make-up. All at once ho slopped, lay down
beside his sick mother as though a rope had pulled him. He lay
there quietly, but full of revolt. So Monday he went for his last
journey and Tuesday he was put out. 1 le came to me in one of those
vivid dreams I had later in the dirt and despair of prison, and said
that he wanted to live as much as anybody else. I knew that.
Docteur Briand was confident that Dodo would recover. She came
home and the blinds of my flat were drawn because light hurt her
eyes.

CHAPTER SIX
IN my own little propaganda talks I was slowly making headway.
The German communiques were sinking English shipping al an amazing
rate. I used to say that if you succeeded in adding up the total
tonnage the Germans sank, not even a rowing-boat would be left
in England. An acquaintance stopped mo in the street and told me
that if 1 added up the tonnage the Germans sank not even a rowing-
boat would be left for England. As the average Parisian is hardly
conversant with naval matters and shipping tonnage, I asked how
he knew that. Me said he heard it from so-and-so. So-and-so was
the man to whom I made the remark.
There was shooting in the Bo is dc Boulogne. So the Germans
put it out of bounds, and it was forbidden for civilians to enter it.
The shooting of those Germans was in all likelihood carried out by
Frenchmen; but it suited me to spread the rumour that it was done
by British parachutists. I humbly apologize to the brave Frenchmen
who did the shooting, but it was at the time of paramount importance
for the French to realize there was an England and that England was
fighting.
Before I push on to the darkening of the dark horizon there are